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-'I'hm fsn't any fun in kissing whea
the wires are burned out

Little Willie declares that the “tan
that won't come off” is the rattan.

The barber who commitled suiclde
with bay rum certainly stuck to his
last.

Pattl is here on a farewell trip
thet means farewell to our dollars, at
least.

A woman who throws herself at a
man's bhead usually falls to aum
straight

Lord Bute has just married a pretty
actress, who is now presumebly & ver
itable Bute,

A woman never marries her first
Jove uniess she is quite sure that he is
also her last

One game of football makes more
work for the hospital than all of the
army maneuvers.

To a man up in a balloon it must
look s though the air were clogged
with flying machines.

Jealousy is & sleight-of-hand artist
which easily turns the most innocent
ections into suepicious ones.

With the battleship Missouri and
the Missouri muie, what nation can
beat us at the game of war?

The man who started the Mary Ann
question Is named Warbeck, and he
lives in Jersey City. Now go for him!

Sometimes the man who prondly
wears a campalgn button in his coat
lapel has to fasten his suspender with
& mail

A man can find fault and lose his
temper simultaneous:y, thus demon-
gtrating his ability to do two things
at once.

Moving as fast as he does Dan
Patch finds it easy to do an important
day's work in oconsiderably less than
two minutes.

In the growth of a son a mother
Joses ever g0 many children. Every
step in his progress represents some
thing she has lost

The powers of Europe are evident
Iy preparing for a grand concert, at
whu.hthamennmedanartham
. mee will be Turkey.

The SBtandard Ol Company has be
gun to operate In Japan. Thiz setiles
it. The Japanese, peedn't be afraid
toat Russia will get them.

A Philadelphis pup the other day
mistook m stick of dynamite for a
bone. He succeeded In making Phila-
delphia wide awake for a second or
two.

A Kapnsas farmer is authority for
the statement that a full-grown and
sblebodied cyclone will Iift every.
thing on the place except the mort
gage.

Football cannot be as bloody a pas
time as some persons think it ls. Fre
quently you hear of the players stop-
ping a game In order to indulge in a
real fight.

Greater New York has a population |

of pearly 4,000,000, In that number of
people Col. Watterson belleves that
there ougit to be more than *'400"
worth speaking to.

Lieut. Peary might convince Sir
Thomas Lipton tnat it is easier to

lift the pole than {t is to 1ift the cup,’

and seek no furteer for means of
financing his expedition.

Sir Thomas Lipton falled to carry
any substantial reward back with
him but that other great promoter of
Anglo-Saxon amity, Sir Heary Irving,
may be relled on to even up the
Bcore.

Another Insamitary feature of sleep
ing car life which the doctors over
jooked is the dapgerons practice of
descending from the upper berth by
the stepladder when the stepladder
is pot there.

As foothall coaches have reached
the conclusion that too close applica-
tion to the game maliea the players
stale, sfome of the men are sald to be
finding an hour or two a day to de-
yote to thelr studies,

President Castro of Venezuela finds
that wars may be threatened in the
Balkans arnd the far East and be put
off from day (o day for months and
perhaps for years, but where be is tho
revolutions go on furv.nr

The co-eds of the "‘:nrthw-wtt‘ru unh |
vorsity of Chicago bave been for-
bildden to whistle, perhaps becanse
when they got thelr lips pursed up in
the preparatory pucker they looked
Just too tempting for their follow stu-
dents Lo resist

As recent events show, It was &
master stroke of sagaciy and fore
gight that led the Alaskan boundary
commissioners to hold the speech-
making dinpers and the display of
Anglo-American alllance enthusiasm
‘before the award [pstead ot alter 1L
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CHAPTER XVi.—(Continued.
*Did you leave thea others there?”
*“Yes; an’' lemme tell yo, It'l take

four to manage that woman. |
conldn’t stay in the same camp aud
sel up quarters by a blg black stump
half & mile away from her.”

*“Curse such luck! 1 wish the men
had stayed.”

“Why? Who are yon afrald of?™

*1 don’t know who he ig, only he
calls himself the Old Man of the
Mountains.”

“Where s he?™

“In her tent.”

“*Where did he come from?”

“Looks as If he had slid down the
peak of some iceberg. Go and take
a squint at him.*

Cummins, though a coward when
there was & womean in the case, had
little feare of men. Crecping steslth-
illy up to the tent he peeped In and
beheld the *0Old Man of the Moun-
tains,” seated on & camp stool before
the fair Laura, his rifie between his
knees, while ghe was telllog him her
gtary.

“Umph! Jdt's old BL Nick or an
escaped Belkirk. looks as if he
bristled with weapons, and I don't
doubt but he can use 'em. The boss
Is right, for a glimpse o' that face
and the arsenal he carries is enough
to give a polar bear the agor.”

Notwithstanding the unprepossess-
ing appenrance of the man from the
mountaing, he pressed his ear close
to the tent to listen to the conversa-
tion between the two.

“Why did you come to Alaska, my
poor child?™

“l came to find the man [ Jove, My
Paul, who was losL.”

Laura -told the old man her story
and st the conclusion eaid:

“He tells me Paul la dead. 1 do
not believe him. He has deceived me
on more than one occasion, and he
will do 50 agaln If it serves his pur-
pose. My heart tells me Panl lives™

“My child, that sllent monitor is
never wrong. Your Paul lives. He Is
not far away, but he, vou and I are in
great peril. We must art with caution
and secrecy or we wiil all be dead
before morning. These men are des
perate criminals. Wil you trust me?"”

“Yes, with my life!*

“Pretend a= {f you had heard noth-
ing, but be ready to act as 1 direct”
“Do you know where Paul is7”

“Yes, but he Is under & strong
guard. Is there no ope with the
train you can trust?! No Indian or
Esquimo?”

*l do not understand them nor
they me; but I have my trusty ser-
vant, Ben Holton.”

“Where 18 he?"

“He was pent to-day to gee If the
pa® could be opened.”

“The pass has not been closed™
sald the hermit. "My dear danghter,
sendirg him off was only an exeuse to
get your friends out of the way; but
all is well. Heaven is on your eide
and directed me here”

“Humph! We'll see about that!”
growled Cummins, rising from his
knees. “They kin put their trust in
what they like, but irf the boss will
Jet me have my way, I'll put mine in
about ten Inches of cold steel!”

He burried to Lackland, who was
sitting on a sled, his face expressing
the deepest anxléty. In as few words
az possible he parrated the interview
between the mysterious old man and
Lauvra, Lackiand made several eof
forts to speak before he finally suc.
ceeded, then, In & volce strangely un
patural, he gald:

“It has come at last! [ hoped 1|
would be gpared bloodshed, but there
is ro belp for it. Since It must come,
let it come. We will do our worst, If
the old man and Paul Miller are ln our
way, let them diet™

“Well, there will be [little time
to mct”

*] know 1"

Lackland, who still shrank from the
| thought of committing murder him-
sell, began to plan to have his myrmi-
dons do all the work, and agreed very
readily to have reinforcements.

“] think It would be well for you to
start back and get two of the men”™

he sald. *Can't you do It In a few
honurs?”

“Yesa: on enowshoea I can make It
by tomorrow noon. Let us leave

the valley and start down the trail”

They had to crosa the river to reach
the trail, but by this time the Yukon
was frozen over, so they crossed on
i the lee.

Toey had gearce got over when they
saw three torms coming along the
trall

“There they are now.” sald Lack
land.
| The three forms could be geen com-
ing hurriedly up the path aund, when
they drew nearer, tae form of the old
man could Lo secn coming along be
hind.

“Holton, come here!™ sald Lackland.,

| As the old man edvanced toward him,
the Indians were ordered acrogs the
river on the lce

*“What d'ye want, Mr. Lackland?"

*Your mistress sent for you to go
back and meet Miss Willls—"

“Me go bnek!" gmsped old DBen.
*This do seem monster gueer. Why,
I'm about petered out. 1 don't believe
§ kin go a mile furder.”

| =It's nox over a mila

“We'll uy t' stand IL*

Lackland took the arm of the tired,

lllh.hﬂll old fellow and led biw as rap

idly as he counld travel until the san
ern was reached.

“Is that the place, Cummins?™ he
asked.

“Yea

“Come in here—in this cavorn!”

“What for?"

‘Shut your infernsl mouth and come
on; yon tauk too much!™

“1 won't go!™ he eried, for his sus-
piclons begzan to be aroused, and he
made an ofort to pull awey.

The falthful old man seemed to
realize that in some way this attack
had reference to his mistress, and
he fought with the desperation of a
madman; bul he was choked into
insensibility, and Lackland sald:

“Take him up! Drag him in there,
and tie him hard and fast!™

Cumming obeyed instructlons, and
a few moments later emerged from
the cave, raying:

“Well, boss, thiet's done.”

“Yes, but there {5 not a pecond o
loso, for the old man at the camp will
not be dealt wita so easily. You
must get two or three of the others,
if they have not gone, and bring them
here at once, Don't waste 2 moment,
for everything depends on getting re-
inforcements before daylght.™

Thao nights In Alaska were long at
this senson, and it was possible for
reinforcemcnts to arrive before dawn.

CHAPTER XVIL
A Groan In the Dark.

When Paul Miller leaped from his
pallet and rushed from the door of
the hut, he was as insane as any
inmate of a maahouse,

“Oh, stop! stop! stop!™ shrieked
Kate Willis. “Where are you goin'—
where are you goin'?"

“Laura! Laura!" he shouted.

“Laura! ©O1, my goodness sakes
allve, does he koow her?” cried Miss
Willis, clappicg her hands as 8 new
and wonderful thougirt ‘burst-on her
mind. *It can't be—it must be—he Is
the girl's lover! Ha must he her
Panl!"™ She shoutxl to some of the
Indlan porters left to lock after the
camp:

“Stop him!”

The Indians were soon on him, had
him tled with mooseskin thongs and
carried him back te the shanty, where
he was lain on the bed. Kate followed

them, sobbing frantically and groan-
ing:
“He's dead! They've killed him

ard I'm to blame for it. Oh, what »a

fool I've played all the way throdgh!"™

He breathed and, placing her head
on his breast, ghe discovered that his
heart still beat. She placed the kettle
over the little ofl stove and prepared
some nourishment, tound up his head,
which was slightly bruised, and scon
had his cves open. No sooner was he
ratioral enough to recall what bhad
happened than he began to sob.

“Don’t take on g0!” the kind-hearted
woman gald. T tell ye, ye couldn't
have got a mile away from herel Ye
would have died and ye must know
([ Lo

“But Laura, my darling, in the
power of that man!™

“S8ay, let's you and | understand
each other, an' then there wom't be
any danger of making mistakes, Are
vou “Paul - Miller, wlo’s 'been *dead so
long?"

“I am Panl Miller and they may
heve reported me dead.”

“From Fresro, California?

“Yes, from Fresuo, Californta™

“Have you a sweetheart called
Laura KeanT”
“Yes—yes! It was she you told

me had gone on—and I will—"

“Now, look here! I am your friend.
I am the beset friend you and Laura
ever had aside from yerselves. If ye'll
jist listen t' me, we'll outwit the
whale caboodle an' show ‘em what's
what yit.”

Kate told him he must pretend-to
be a great deal worse than he really
wan, and she wouud report that ghe
belleved le was going to die. He
at once fell In with the éan, with the
assurance that as soon as he was
strong enough he wasg to gtart secret-
ly for the camp where Laura was
waiting for her compenion to join
them

Meanwhile there wns a change In
gunrd. Cummins wos relleved and
four men sent to take his place The
Indians went with Cummins, napd
Kate bad four white men to contend
with.

Sie often eavesdropped the four
men when at  quarters, and gained
enough of thelr plans to realize that
they must et promptly.

The very night the “Old Man of the
Mountalire,” as he called himself, go
suddenly appeared In the tent where
Lanra was expelling her unwelcome
sultor, they set out. On and on they
hastened over the frozem sprow, and
Paul'a heart began to beat with pleas-
ure. Bot hark! What are those omi-
nous eounds in their ears? They have
bwen four or five hours on the route
when they hear the sound of feet
rushing the hardened snow.

“Paul!”™ Kate whisperad, “ws are
pursus! Can you run?”

“l can—and I can do more—! can
ashoot!*

“Run first and shoot when you have
to. Gimme yer hand.™

The strong woman took his hand in
her own and.they ran along the snow-
rovered trall swiftiy as bares. They
were almost At the point where the
river was crossed on the Ice when
a volee bohing them eried:

“I'nere they go!*

“Halt—stop, or we'll fire!”

Paul whoeled around and levelead
his riflc at one of the dark ohjects
coming toward him, but just A, his
finger was ready to prees the trigger
lie was struck a hlow between the
shoulders, which sent him sprawling
in {he snow,

It was Cummins, golog afts, refn-
forcemepts, who came up at thie in-
aoppoitupe momnent.

The two prisoners were lifted from
the groued and carried to the cavern
where they were Jeft tiod bard aond
fast, their fates to La determined
later.,

any time, and when he found himself
tied, Ising on the bhard floor of the cav
ern, he began to calculate oo his
chances.

Suddenly he heard & groan lo the
darkness.

whispered.

“No!" was the answer,

“Who was t?"

And another bollow groan came obn
thelr ears.

“Great goodness graclons! What 18

it?" shrieked Kate Willis, “What |z
e
“Hush, EKate!™ whispered Paml

MSome other unfortunate is here as
well as ourselves!”

Then came another deep groan,
which geemed to be only a few paces
AWARY.

“Who are you?" asked Paul

“I'm Ben Holton,” came a f2cblo
apswer. “I aln't done nuthin' t' be
tied up kere an' leit t' die In this
way!”

“l know him!"™ gasped Kate,
wans Laura’s faithful servant!™

In the anguish of bhis soul Paul
groaned:

“Oh, Laura, Laura, why can I not
reach your side and save you from
those fiends?"

Paul had deep thonghts, but kept
thoge to himself. He stlll had faith
that heaven would pever permit such
an evil as these unecrupulous men
contemplated to succeed. How
divine interposition would come he
had no idea, but he belleved it would
come.

At that very moment Paul had a
faithiful friend of whom he had never
thonght coming to him.. The dog
courier that had borne the tidings
that he and his companion were per-
ishing in the forest had always shown
a strange fondness for him.

On the night Paul left, his canine
friend was tied with the other dogs,
test he should follow and betray thels
flight The dumb brute determined
to follow, and when Faul was gone
set to work to deliberately gnaw the
seal rinta in twain. His sharp incls-
ors did the work and his keen sense
of smell soon told him the course they
had gone, and he finaily brought up
at the cavern.

Paunl was lost in painful thought
when he suddenly felt the touch of a
cold nose tlp on his cheek and be
came aware that a friend weas near.
The dog sniffed about him for a mo-
ment, and, reaching his wrists, at
last, reallzipg that something was
wrong, selzed the thongs with bhis
teeth and began pulling et them.

“What Is that nolse?” asked Kate
Willia

“Ba quiet!™ Paul answered In an
undertone.

The sharp teeth of the dog wera
silently cutting the thongs, which
tied his master. In a few minutes
Paunl's hands were free. Then untying
hia ankles, he crept to where Kate
gat against the big rock, her arms tled
around it

“Who's that?" she asked.

“Keep quiet!™ he whispered. Kato
was & bit mervous and very anxious
to know If there was any chance for
egeape, but she restrained her nat
ural inclination and sald nothing.

Paul released her and went next
to old Ben Holton. who was groaning
as if he was breathing his last

The old fellow, dumb with aston-
ishment for a moment, blurted out:

“Be ye agoln’ t' untle me?

*“No, no, ye won't!" roared the sen-
try, who began to suspect what was
«p. Lighting a torch, he started to
the Interlor of the cavern, where
they had left the captives, when sud-
denly there came a sharp growl, an
oeth, a cry and & man was on his
back, a furfous dog at his throat

(To be continued.)
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TRADE IN CLD CLOTHES.

Philadelphia Does Large Business in
Cast-Off Raiment.

Philadelphia is seid to do a bigger
business in old clothes, says the New
York Commercizl—that is, of course,
in the castoff or second and third
band clothes of men—than any other
city on the American continent. It
is the center of the trade In the east
and the buyers of New York—men
with bags from Canal, Hester and
Baxter streets—and from all over the
middle states *“work"” the Clity of
Brotherly Love for old clothes every
business day of the year. These out-
siders pumber nearly 600 on &n aver-
age. The capital invested in the old
clothes trade of Philadelphia agzre
gates $3.500000, There are about
1,000 Bourishing retail stores, and tho
average value of their stocks lg set
by experts in the trade at §3,000. Eaca
of a ball dozen stores carries goods
valued at $15,000 or $£20,000, Each
#tore gives employment to three per.
sons on an average—the proprietor,
hiz wife, and the “busheler,” or
mender. In all thero are fully 3,000
in the retall shops.

Honduras In Hard Straits,
Honduras, since 1900, bas had no
market for her cattlee In the past she
depended on Guatemala, but flnancial
copditions in thit republic have close |
tho market,

All He Needed.

*Wonder what Erown needs to
make him @& saccess{ful guthor?”
“Nothing but a story to tell, and
brains to tell it"—Atlanta Constity-
tion.

Value of Texas Cattle,
It Is aald that Texas alone macvets
§ $50,000,0uv worth of cattie snnualim

Paul Miller was not unconscious af |

|
“Kate—Kate—was that you?” be

| letter, dated May 29, 1868, was ad-
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The first upper square, to the loft,
I blue; the first lower square, to the
left, is whits, with a bive stzr In its

center. The second upper square Is
white, with & red star in its center,
and the second lower square i3 red.

FOR NEW YORK BEAUX.

Sample of Luxury Demanded in the
Mcdern Baoylen.

Another detail of luxury has been
added to New Yorlk life. The barber
shop, with its bool-cleaning stands, its
chiropodist’s stall and manleure cozy
corner, has been found insufficient to
meet the demands of the beaux of this
modern Babylon. Four gentlemen's
seutlemen, or vilets, as they were
known in the good old days, saved
their money in private service and
have opened n shop uptown In the
middie of the theater distriet. ' A mao
who Is not looking at his best can go
into their place and for 256 or 50
cents come out looking as prim as 2
new pin. I! he is caught in a rain-
storm downtown during the day the
gentlemen’s gentlemen's shop will
take cure of him if he steps In on his
way to the elub or to dinner, black
his boots, press his clothes, brush his
hat and shave him if he needs it
Meanwhile ‘he dons a bathrobe-and
lounges In & smoking parlor. In the
ghop there are lockers whersa men
can leave thelr dress clothes in the
morning, go back and dress for the
theaster after working hours and get
into their day clothes again any time
before 1 o'clock the following morn-
ing.

GIANT'S PEACE LETTER FOUND

Lost Epistie Accepting Presidential
Nemination Restored.

The historic letter of Gen. Grant ac-
cepting the nomination to the presi-
dency and ending with “let us have
peaca” has been found among some
waste paper at Hartford, Conn. - The

dressed to Gen. Joseph R. Hawley,
president of the Nationa! Unioa Re-
publican convestion, After Gen. Haw-
loy went to Washington as aenntorl
the letter disappeared and was be-
lieved to have heen lost.

Workmen taking waste paper from
the cellar of the Conrant bnilding to l
=end to the ragman tossed out a bulky
envelope, which waa picked up by the
man in charge and taken to the office.
It proved to be the lenglost epistle,
the Iast paragraph of wilch reads:
“Peace and universzl proeperity, Its |
consauences, with cconomy of ad-
ministration, will lighten the burden |
of taxation, while it constantly re-
duces the national debt. Let us have |
peace.” 1

HUNTER IN HARD LUCK.
Englishman Unknowingly Conflicts !
With Maine Game Laws.

Walter Kelth Elliott, who repre—ll
gents himself as an English genue- |
man and soldier of fortune, came into |
Hangor, Me.. from the woods, got drunk |
and was robbed, In court next morn- |
ing he sald he had been killing deer
for men in a lumber camp, baving
slanghtored nineteen o  twenty-one
days, This was just seventeen deer
over the legal limit and Elliott was
gstonlshed to learn that heée was sub-
ject to a fine of $:0 for each of the |
geventesn, The court dealt with it
as & wholesale offense and let him off |
with a fine of $100. Being wnable to
pay, be went to juil for thirty dayo
Elllott appears to be a man of some
conssquence and was very [adiguant
when taken to prison.

The “Hallelujah Regiment™

James Howard Jenkins, one of the
four men who firdt gave prominence to
the lmmortal war soug of “John
Frown's Body,” !s now president of
the German Natlonal banik in Oshkosh,
Wis. He and the other (hree were
pergeants in the Boston Light Infan-
try in 1861, and, belng good singers,
they formed tr.n'nau‘sm in & quartet. |
From some unknown quarter came the |
firet vorse, which they adapted to an |
old camp-mecting melody. Later the |
Boxton Infaniry became part of the
Twellth Mausachusetts and the new !

| derful reteptiveress,

CATS CAUSE DIRE DISASTER.

Electric Sparks From Their Fur Blow
Up Gas Tank.
“Can electric sparks from a cat’s fur

blow np 2 gae tank?" is a question

presented by an explosion In the cat
and dog “dispatch” in the sheller of
the Soclety for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Anima's ,at New York

The “dispateh,” which ia a stee)

cage charged with gas from the strest

main, contained ten or twelve cats

that had been thrown in to be asphyx

fated, when it blew up as employes
were dumping . anotherw Lasketiul vof
cats Into it

Three men were hurt, one, Theo-
dore Goodenoush, perhaps fatally, and
all the cats were killed more or less
summarily,

Goocenough dumped three baskets

fuls of cats Into the “dispatch” while

eompanions held one of the covers up

by means of a tackle attached to the

glass lid. The cats in these baskets

contained a black cat. As soon as

this animal was dropped there-

flash and a bang, MIIM“’L

cats and memn.

Goodenough and his companions

were found strotched ont on the floor
in a litter of fragmentary cats.

The celling of the room In which
the “dispatch” was, was torn ppen for

several feet and frescoed wilh' cats,

The horses ran away with the cat
wagon, the cats in the baskeis re-
maining in the wagon yowled and
ought, and thirty dogs in the “shel
ter” ratead a howl that could bo heard
for a block.

The only explanation offered s the
suggestion that the cats, in rubbing
each «ther when they were belng,
dumped ‘into the “dispatch,” emitted
electric sparks of suflicient Intensity
to ignite the gas.

The universal scientists who hauat

Park row said that, If it was true, as

reported, that a woman recently, by

an electrie spark developed by walk-
ing over a brussels carpet, set fire to

her hair while drying it after giviog It
an zleohaolie bath, it was just as possi-
ble that on a fiae, dry day cat spurks

| should explode zas.

Senater Vest's Reminiscences.
Senater Vest of Missourl Is dictat-
ing a series of reminiscent articles to
his stenographer, The veleran states-
man is much enfechled physically, bat
Yhis memory has lost none of its wone

#0 bad that he cannot look up refer-
ences, but it is found that the dates
and minutcst clrcumstances he gives
from memory are absolutely correct
Ho recently drew on his memory for
verbatim reproduction of a letter which
he received from Jefferson Davis nine-
teen vears ago, thongh he had not
seen the documents for many months.

Memorial Left by Patrict.

While cutting a roadway pear New
Haven, Conn., last week - Aloxander
Fraser discovered a rel’c of more than
ausaal interest, He was removing 8
nnmber of large stones that formed a
part of the weall which extended nlong
the side of the road, when be fonnd a

s houlder that bore on its under side in

lnrge letters the words, “Liberty 1776,
N. M." As the date coincides with
the time of the signicg of tho declar-
ation of Independence, the Inscrips
tlon, it Is thought, was cut in the
stone by some liberty-loving patriot of
that period.

Meney Scarce in New York
Recent disturbances in Wall streef
have had disastrous effect on New
York soclety, many of those who have
hadl to foot the bills inding themsolves
uncomfortably cramped. The usually

His cy=sight-is

brillant Astor ball was & failure. A

few weeks later it was seen that so-
ciety was Keeping to Its country
places, ostonsibly because it kad gone

lin for outdoor sports, but in reality

The the-

from motives of economy.

song became so popular with that body | aters are suffering badly and there i8
that it came to be called “the balle- a poor prospect nhead of the opgrs
i hnjah regicent.” l

igason.

‘were ‘well behaved,-but baskst:No. 4
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